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when she had said  to  Raymond:  "Our eyes have a fellow
feeling."

*             *             if             *           , *

Raymond remembered how, on the day following the even-
ing on which his father had suddenly left die table, he had sat
very early in the dining-room drinking his chocolate. The
windows were open on the dawn mist, and he shivered a little.
There was a smell of freshly-ground coffee. The gravel of the
drive crackled under the wheels of the ancient brougham. The
doctor was late. Madame Courreges, in a purple dressing-gown,
her hair plaited and twisted in the way she always wore it when
she went to bed, kissed him on the forehead. He went on with
his breakfasjt without pausing.

"Isn't your father down yet?"

She said that she had got some letter to give him for the post.
But he could guess the reason for her early appearance. When
the members of a family live cheek by jowl, they get into the
habit of never giving away their own secrets but of ever being
on the*alert to probe the secrets of others. The mother said of
her daughter-in-law: "She never tells me anything, but there is
precious little I don't know about her." Each person in the group
claimed to know all about the others, while themselves remained
inscrutable. Raymond thought he knew why his mother was
there: "She wants to make it up." After a scene like that of the
previous evenings, she would dog her husband's footsteps, seek-
ing to be taken back into favour. The poor woman was always
discovering too late that she had the fatal gift of habitually saying
what would most get on the doctor's nerves. As in certain forms
of nightmare, the more she tried to approach him, the further
away she seemed to get. She could do nothing, say nothing, that
was not hateful to him. Tangled in her clumsy efforts at tender-
ness, she was, as it were, always groping her way forward with
outstretched hands. But whenever she touched him it was to
bruise.

As soon as she heard the sound of his bedroom door closing,